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HANNA- BARBERA : 


ce 
=< 
(ated 
ea 
[as] 
SoS 
> 


COUNT ON 
ME, SIR} 


L JUST GOT 


OKAY. BE AT THE 
RANGER STATION IN AN EASY JOB OF 
TEN MINUTES: YOG [ G BABY- SITTING 
SOME CUBS: 


IF ANYONE A SLIGHT HITCH 
KNOWS HOW HOW'S THE DEVELOPED, 
TO HANDLE CUB- SITTER BOO BOO... 
BEAR CUBS DOING, YOGI ? 
IT'S OL! YOGI 
BEAR! I 
ALMOST 
HATE TO 
TAKE THE 
MONEY | 


L) 


fe 


THE CUBS TURNED OUT TO BE 
SCOUT cuBS! ) 
Zl 

ar > . 4 


AND NOW 
OUR GROWLING 
; TEuMSING de BAES 
WHAT A FAMINE! CHASING OUR PAL 
IT'S BEEN D4XS SINCE 5 A \ THE SQUIRRELS 
A CARLOAD OF PEOPLE : : 
* HAS COME BY! 


BOO) LET'S SWALLOW OUR PRIDE 7: iT's I CAN'T EVEN 
AND GO TO THE PEOPLE! STRANGELY SMELL ANY 
: a Seat CAMPFIRES ! 
VE 


ABOUT NOW HERES 


T'LL SWALLOW 
ANYTHING / 
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HUH? NOTA SINGLE 74/7 OR 
TRA/LE IN THE PLACE! THE FOREST IS SO 
= UNNATURAL~ LOOKING 
: WITH NOTHING BUT 
TREES oie BUSHES 


|/ I CAME HERE TO WI 7 YOU CAME TO THE - 
GET AWAY FROM 4 RIGHT PLACE, MISTER! 
THE CROWDS! NOBODY HERE BUT US 


AUNGRY BEARS} 


HOW ABOUT A: 
CHOC'LIT BAR, 
OOPS! PARDON 
MY BAD MANNERS, 
BEARS... 


( OH,NO,YOU DON'T! CAN'T YOU GUYS READ SIGNS? )/ DON'T TELL ME YOURE 
AoE : STILL. AROUND!? 


YEAH: 
WITH NO . 
VISITORS TO 
| JELLYSTONE, 
YOU MUST BE 
ABOUT OUT OF 
A JOB: 


4 UNLESS I GET WORD FROM ic! MON, BOO 800... WE ARE: FORCED TO 
NATIONAL PARK HEADQUARTERS, FORAGE ‘FOR-ICK— WTS AND BERRIES! 
LI AM DUTY BOUND TO THIS POST: - 

SGLURKS< MUST 


(SIGH!) OLD RANGERS _ You SAY IT 
DON'T EVEN 44DE AWAY,’ OUT LOUD? 


at 4 A FULL PICNIC 
| sGAsP!S LOOK WHAT I FOUND 4\ BASKET) I HOPE! 
OVER HERE,BOO B00! : ; 


ERK! HE DIDN'T GET 
THAT WAY ON NUTS 
AND BERRIES: 


BRUINO! BRUINO! SNAP WHERE OH! OVER AT THE NEW 
DID YOu S7RKE-}{ NATIONAL PARK,..IT'S 
OUT OF THAT HIBERNAPI OT RICH? FULLA GOODIE = PACKIN’ 


NEW PARK, EH? THANKS, BRUINO! WE'LL LOOK INTO THAT! 


aa y ; LAST GA THROUGH 
SVAWN !2 SE: THE .GAT 
YOU IN She oh RANGER'S PET! 
SPRINGTIME! i) 


"HUH? JELLYSTONE'S 
ENTRANCE 1S OVERGROWN 


IT DOESN'T TAKE LONG FoR \ HOLD ON WITH... OW... 
MAMA NATURE TO TAKE OVER! S BOTH HANDS, BOO BOO! 


oe f I'M EVEN USING 
; MY CLAWS, BIG 
\. BUIDDY-BLIDDY: 


P MADE IT! HEH! IMAGINE US ~ "  HEY-HEY!..THERE'S THE 
HAVING TO BREAK OUT OF NEW PARK RIGHT NEXT DooR! 
HOME- SWEET-JELLYSTONE } 


GRAPE GEYSER. 
NATIONAL. PARK. 


GRAPE \/ MUST BE THE 
GEYSER? I VERY LATEST 
ip sone THING IN NATURE! 

ST KIN ‘ : 
GEYSER Ch wes 
BEFORE! a} 


WHAT? NO 
ADMISSION 
CHARGE? 


THAT'S 
A NEW 
TWIST, 

TOO! 


HEY- HEY- HEY! GET YOUR FREE CUPS HERE} 
IT'S TRUE... GRAPE — 


GEYSERS GALORE! /» SC VN 


( HMM. IT'S GRAPE SODA POP! 

[ NO WONDER FOLKS\ _ » 

; DIG THIS PARK = 
THE MOST} 


oo 


SAY, BOO BOO,..I'M: SUSPICI 
c RANGER IN THIS PARK} fe 
Se, AZ ¥) ae >. € 


4 HE'S NOT OBJECTING TO DOESN'T HE CARE IF WE RUIN OUR 
OUR SEGG/NG...AND THERE'S HEALTH ON A DIET OF RICH 
NOT A SINGLE "DON'T FEED DAINTIES AND YUM-YUMS? 
THE BEARS" SIGN IN SIGHT! : . 
SOME BEARS 


ARE HARD TO 
PLEASE: 


+: IDO 

SEE OVE SIGN, 

HE BEHAVES THOUGH...OVER 
UN-RANGER (AT THAT CAVE / 


Y THIS IS MORE LIKE IT! 
EVEN JELLYSTONE'S RUGGED 
RANGER NEVER DARED TO 
MAKE A CAVE OFF LIMITS } 


BY ORDER OF 
FARK RANGER 


HOLD ON TO ME... OW... WHILE 
WE EXPLORE IT, BOO BOO! 


x 

CAVES WERE 
MADE FOR 
BEARS AND: 

VISA REVERSA! 


Ween JAHNAN) VOULUN (=== 
» HEY! 6 TO DRAG US OUT BY THE WHOOPS! WHERE DID 
OF THERE! HAIR OF OUR HIDES! 4 § THE FLOOR GO? 


HUH? ASUSTEKRANEAN _. 
TUNNEL FULLA SOME SORT 
OF PEESSURE TANKS! , 


YEAH. 
"7 i MAN - 
AND MADE 
GRAPE ARE YOu GEYSERS! 
SODA THINKIN’ MY ay 
INSIDE! “i (8) ; THOUGHTS, 


AND A GUN IN 
HIS HAND! 


oe, Bt 


YEAH! (GULP!) BECAUSE 

IT'S WEVER OPEN SEASON 

ON BEARS IN A NATIONAL 
PARK! 


DON'T SHOOT:.. YOU'LL RUIN A 
PERFECT BEARSKIN RUG! 


HMMas ATANK WITH 
A MANUAL VALVE... 


BRAVO, BOO BOO! 
HE'S ALL FOULED-UP 
WITH Fizzi 


TEE-HEE. COAM-Fop ny | 
Be J) ON Tue RANGER. 6 


Wow! LOOKIT ALL W 
N | ; THE S/GVS OVER 
TIE HIM UP WITH 2 HERE, YOGI... 
MY TIE! ° 


LES | ROS & HS 


SINCE WHEN DOES 
THE GOVERNMENT 
SELL ITS BARKS? 


Y THIS PHONY RANGER WAS LP 
I'M BEGINNING \ DEAL! 


TO ADD TWO- 
- AND-TWO ans 


YEP! THIS IS CONNOR THE CON-MAN! 
LAST MONTH HE WAS SELLING SHARES 
IN THE STATLE OF LIBERTY. 


HEY, YOG!... THE RANGER |S BUT WE'RE INNOCENT! 
YELLING AND WAVING AT US: We'RE JUST STANDING 
’ HERE LOAFING?. 


WHE PARK SERVICE IS VERY 
2 DON'T RUN WA -- GRATEFUL TO YOU BEARS FOR 
GOT GOOD NEws! UNCOVERING THAT FRAUD} 


S 


IN FACT) THE GRAND CHIEF YOG! BEAR AND BOO BOO BEAR 
WASHINGTON TO REWARD YOU! > ATT BION 


ss HERE'S A WELL COMING FROM 
LITTLE SOMETHING 1 A RANGER Saris 


FOR YOUt \ QUITE A BIG DEAL, 


BIG- BOY! 


actin STUPER-STITIOUS 


HE SURE AVOIDED 
PASSING UNDER 
THAT LADDER! 


SEE... A LUCKY 
HORSESHOE OVER 
THE DOORWAY} 


I CAN TELL BY THE TILT OF C'MON, DIX... ON JINKS 
YOUR EARS THAT YOU'RE WE SHALL PLAY TRICKS! . 
HMM~ING UP A LION- SIZE NY a 
IDEA; PAL! / YOU SAY \T, 
HMM—HMM ass TILL PLAY IT 
PIXIE- PALE 


AND 
SOON... HEY! WH-WHAT ~ ¥- ACROSS YOUR PATH JINKS... 
: WAS THAT? THEY'RE WORSE LUCK THAN A 
co VAN FULLA BLACK CATS! 


= 


IF IT WERE YOU I'D HIDE UNDER 
A MOUNTAIN OR SOMETHING: 


MAYBE I'D 
BETTER GO 
(NS/IDOE/ 


BONKED BY MY 

HORSESHOE! 

(ULP!) THIS IS 
REALLY BAD . 
BAD LUCK! 


"I WONDER IF ITHURT MY PEEK! MY MIRROR BROKE \§ WELL, IT HAD 
GOOD LOOKS ANY... =}, _ ALL BY ITSELF... MORE JA, A LITTLE HELP! 
BAD LUCK} - AC. TEE-HEE! 


TIME TO MANUFACTURE “J 
ANOTHER BATCH OF BLACK MOUSE 
MISFORTUNE! 


IF THE CAT WON'T WALK . 
- UNDER THE LADDER... 


ww LET THE LADDER WALK 
ALL OVER THE CAT! 


ww WAIT'LL HE SEES THIS 
LITTLE GEM OF INGENUIT. 


IT'S BAD Luck Vi 
TO HAVE AN 


JINKS SEEMS TO 
ATTRACT MORE 
ANO MORE 


'WANNA ESCAPE 7 ALL YOU HAVE TO DO TO 
THE BLACK MOUSE { COMPENSATE IS BE EXTRA GOOD 
MISFORTUNE ? | TO ORDINARY MICE! 


Se 


” YEAH YEAH ws 
HOW... OW..? 


It's A DEAL! BOY, I'M GONNA 
UNDO ME, ; af TREAT YOU GUYS } 
MEECES! OUR PLEASURE, LIKE YOU'VE NEVER | 

; ; MR. JINKS! Red . BEEN TREATED J 
: oe BEFORE! 


HEEH! WHO'D EVER THINK UD GET MY 
KICKS SREIVG KINO TO MEECES /2/ 
HO- BOY... THIS IS MORE 
FUN THAN A FISH-FRY 
INA CATNIP GARDEN! 


OOH! TATE. 
TOO MUCHs 


i 


\itttes 


Mt SCARED SCARECKOW 


“Oh, Chopper!’’ shouted little Yakky Doodle, 
as he raced into Chopper’s house. ‘‘Oh, I’m 
so glad you’re home,” he gasped. ‘‘There’s 
a great big monster in the cornfield!” 

“‘A monster!"’ exclaimed Chopper. ‘‘What 
does he look like? And what's he doing?” 

“He looks like a man in old clothes,”’ said 
Yakky. ‘‘I think he tried to get me.”’ 

“Maybe he is a man,’”’ said Chopper. 

“No, no,’ protested Yakky. “‘He doesn’t 
have any face!’ 


“No face!”’ exclaimed Chopper. “Come on, 


I'll go take a look!” 

“Oh, do be careful, Chopper,’’ pleaded 
Yakky, trailing his friend from a safe distance. 
“He's real scary.” 

“Ho, ho,’’ laughed Chopper moments later. 
“Is this your faceless monster, Yakky?”’ . 

Yakky nodded, wide-eyed. 

“It’s nothing but a scarecrow,”’ said Chop- 
per. “‘It’s just some old clothes put on a few 
pieces of wood that are nailed together. 
See?” and Chopper removed the scarecrow’s 
hat to reveal a rough board. : 

“Oh,"” said Yakky in a small voice. Then, 
“What's it for?’’ he asked. 

“It scares the crows away from the field, 
just like it scared you,” explained Chopper. 
“But now, you see it can’t hurt you.’ 

“Thank you, Chopper,” said vakky- “TTI 
remember that.’ : 

Yakky went back home and Chopper went 
back to his nap. Neither dreamed that be- 
fore long, little Yakky would meet up with 
another scarecrow — one that could hurt him! 
For, unknown to them, Fibber Fox had hap- 
pened by, just as Chopper was telling Yakky 
that scarecrows were harmless. 

“Well, now, that gives me a dandy idea,” 
thought Fibber. ‘‘A scarecrow that isn’t harm- 


less — me! Oh, I'll have that little duckling i in 
my pot tonight,’’ he chuckled. 

Later that day, Yakky started out to see 
his friend Chopper again. This time, although 
he was no longer afraid, he skirted the edge 
of the cornfield. And there, at the corner, 
stood the scarecrow! 

“What’s that ol’ thing doing here?”’ 
Yakky wondered. ‘‘Oh, well, it can’t hurt me, 
anyway,’ he thought, remembering Chopper’s 
words and walking calmly on. 

But, as Yakky moved past the scarecrow, 
it made a grab for him! It missed, just graz- 
ing Yakky's tailfeathers. c 

At that, Yakky turned on the scarecrow. 

“You stop that, you ol’ scarecrow, you,” 
he scolded. ‘‘You're just made of wood—you 
can’t hurt me,”’ and he went on, annoyed. 
Soon, however, a noise behind him made 
Yakky turn around again. The scarecrow was 
sneaking up on him! 

“Get away!’’ Yakky ordered, waving a stick 
he had picked up. 

Instead, the scarecrow leaped forward! 

Quickly, Yakky tossed the stick. 

“‘Yeow!"’ screeched the scarecrow, as the 
stick bounced off his nosé, and ‘‘Yeow!” he 
screeched again, as Yakky pecked hard at 
his feet! He turned to run but stumbled and 
went sprawling into the cornfield! 

At the noise, Chopper came running. 

“That scarecrow tried to catch me,” said 
Yakky, smoothing his ruffled feathers. , 

“That's no scarecrow—that’s Fibber Fox!’” 
exclaimed Chopper. Then .he roared with 
laughter, ‘‘You really fixed him good! I’ll bet 
he won't bother you again for a while!” 

Chopper was so right. Fibber Fox stayed 
in hiding a long, long time... he was that 
scared of little Yakky Doodle! . 


WELCOME TO JELLYSTONE PARK, 
RANGER JONES: 


- READY 
FOR ORDERS, 
sir! 


ZL CAN'T TELL YOU ANYTHING [ LET'S STEP INTO MY HEADQUATERS © 
OF A Se Oke ener NATURE WHERE WE CAN TALK IN PRIVATE! - 
UT HERE: 


' HERE IN THE PARK WE HAVE ONE ve WHO TRIES TO LISTEN TO 
SNOOPY BEAR NAMED YOG!... 4 EVERYTHING THAT'S SAID; 


i RESENT 
» THAT, SIRE 


I CAUGHT You BEARS YOU KNOW THE PARK RULE 
BEGGING AGAIN! ABOUT BEGGING BY THE 
: ROADSIDE! 


FROM NOW ON YOU CAN'T GET ANY CLOSER } / LOOKS LIKE THIS IS THE END’ OF OUR 
b.  TO THE ROAD THAN THIS LINE: V\ BEGGING ,YOG!! WE'LL NEVER REACH 


Te 


OW’: \ 
od 


YOU KNOW THE OLD SAYING, 
BOO BOY..." WHERE THERE'S A ° 
YOG! , THERE'S A WAY!” 


LAST ONE IN THE JELLYSTONE RIVE 
IS A RANGER'S UNCLE! . 


THAT'S OKAY 
BY ME, UNCLE 
RANGER}! 


BERR 


STONE 


TEE-HEE! THE LAST 
- SHALL BE FIRST! 


_& MUST TALK THE 
1 PARK INTO BUYING A 
WATER SOFTENER! WELL, DLL 
BE A GRIZZLY'S. 
GRANNY! 


vs AND WE'RE NOT .\ WE CARTED OUR 

THE ONLY ONES TO 4 CANOE 300 MILES 
MISS IT)... TO GIVE ITA 
DUST BATH! 


ry \/ YEAH! WE WON'T \ 
PICTURE OF ANY DEER... THEY'RE FIND WETTER \ LAST LONG WITH- 
ALL LEAVING! PASTURES, \ > OUT WATER! 
JOHN: _ 


I'M TEMPTED AWK! ALL THIS | 
TO GO TO THE BAD FOR BUSINESS! WHERE THE RIVER RAN 
SEASHORE! , : , AWAY TO, BUT WE'D 
YEAH... THE | BETTER REPORT IT 
TUMMY TO THE RANGER! 
BUSINESS / 


7 YEAH... HE S7U/O/ED NATURE... H Ey "7/ L AN TORN ASUNDER 
Bet Now ACL ABOUT RUNAWAY | ( WITH MIXED EMOTIONS! 
RIVERS... I HOPE! q 3 fp EE 


y WELL, LET'S B-BUT HE MIGHT BAH! FAREWELL TO 
JUST SIT AND BE GONE ALL DAY... THIS DRY PATCH OF 
SOMETHING NEEDS WILDERNESS. : 

TO BE DONE Wom’ - 


BOO BO0,I APPOINT YOU AND IAS ¥ WAIT... DON'T YOU NY NO, I WANNA _\# 
VOLUNTEER RIVER FINDERS / # WANNA GO DOWN- \ SEE WHY IT'S NOT 
; ‘ , STREAM AND SEE COMING FROM 
YAY! WE'LL BE \ WHERE THE RIVER LP-STREAM 
NATIONAL PARK a ANY MORE} 
HEROES, ; 


FORGET -f STAIRCASE 
IT AND =f WATERFALLS 
GIVE MEA jj 4 |S JUST APLAIN 

G00S87/ }|} | & STAIRCASE 


co ; : " HEY, THERE'S 
PIECE OF SCENERY © yom * _STOR/BOOR BEN! 

A WITHOUT WETNESS! f €{ YO0-H00,BEN, HAVE} 

é ‘ YOU SEEN THE RIVER? 


| 


RIVER- FLIWER,WHO CARES? / SoRRY, BEN...DUTY BEFORE FUN! 
LISTEN TO THIS STORY ABOUT i WE'VE GOT TO BRING BACK 
THE BOY WHO CRIED WOLF... JELLYSTONE RIVER SOMEHOW! - : 


YEAH ... THE 
FUTURE OF THE | 
WHOLE PARK IS 

AT STAKE! 


LOOK, BOO BOO... THIS LITTLE i/ TRIBUTARIES ARE SMALL STREAMS 
TRIBUTARY BED IS DRY, TOO! | THAT FEED RIVERS! THEYIRE THE SOURCE 
OF THE RIVER'S WATERS! 


wow! YOU SURE 
HAVE A SCIENTIFIC 
HEAD ON YOU YOGI! 


iF WE CAN FINO OUT WHY Se ( HEY, You! WHAT DOYOU ¥ 


THE TRIBUTARY HAS QUIT THINK YOU'RE DOING? 
CONTRIBUTING WATER, 


THEN vs 


“WHY, JIM SAVING THE WHOLE PLACE FROMY 2 B-BUT THAT'S A 
A 7EPRIBLE FLOOD BY PLUGGING THE jf) [ SER/VGY JELLYSTONE RIVER IS 
LEAK IN THE DIKE! A SPRING-FED RIVER! 


OH, THAT'S 
MIGHTY NOBLE 
OF YOU... Uf 


WEILL JUST SEE : / SEE, ANOTHER HEROIC- TYPE STEPS IN 
BOUT THAT. TO FILL THE GAP! 


WB ARE :TOO 


NUMEROUS, 
BEAR-SKIN~ W-WE CAN'T 
BRAIN: WIN, YOGI... 
WE'RE SHORT- 


HANDED! 


FREE OuR | Bek! I'M 
FRIENDS, : 1 Gy OK : BEING T/CKLE- 
FELLAS! . > \ TACKLED/ 


(GROAN!) WHATEVER GAVE LOOK! EVERY SPRING Is 
THEM SUCH A SILLY IDEA? PLUGGED! THAT'S WHY 
cnuemaas + JELLYSTONE !8 Dry} 
DIKE-PLUGGING 
DUTY AGAIN! 


; Ss] OP 
IMAGINE US BIG BEARS BEING AHA! ALL READY} [ "ONE DAY AS HANS WAS 
BUFFALOED BY A BLINCH OF FOR STORYTIME, WALKING ALONG THE DIKE 
seuirRecs! I seEL THAT HELD BACK THE 
SEAWATERS FROM HIS 
BELOVED LAND OF 
THE WINDMILLS ace 


"HE SPIED A LEAK _IN THE DIKES * HEROIC HANS STUCK HIS FINGER 
HIS BELOVED LAND WOULD BE IN THE DIKE, AND..." 
FLOODED, UNLESS...” 


4 SO YOU'RE THE ONE WHO 
BEEN FEEDING LOONEY IDEAS 
TO THE SQUIRRELS! 


ANb AT THE APPROPRIATE TIME BOO BOO VY I KNOW OF A'BOOK THAT 
STEPS IN TO BREAK IT UP... Witt SI SIMPLY FASCINATE 
; “i : P 
PEACE, PEACE! YOU DON'T HAVE TO CRITTERS! 
STOP STORYTELLING BEN ... JUST.- : 
TRADE BOOKS.’ 


BOO BOO! 


LISTEN TO THOSE 
- YUMMY-PACKIN! 
TOURISTS CHEER! 


“THE PLOT ISN'T 
MUCH, BUTT IT'S THE 
KINDA STUFF EVERY 
NATIONAL PARK 
CITIZEN SHOULD 
KNOW! 


“I'LL. GO DOWN AND CHECK’ IT OUT OF 
THE RANGER'S LIBRARY FOR YOU! 


THANKS A HEAP, 


Ad SHORTLY... 


THAR SHE FLOWS! 
JELLYSTONE RIVER 
RUNS AGAIN! 


HEH! AND LISTEN TO THOSE 

SAUCER-EYED CRITTERS 
“\ GASPIN! IN AMAZEMENT 
AT THE NEW STORYBOOK! 


»..S0 MUCH FOR THE SUBTERRANEAN 
WATERCOURSES! NEXT... THE FORMATION 
ROCKS BY SOLIDIFICATION OF 

MOLTEN LAVA... 


STRANGER 
THAN 

FICTION, 

ISN'T IT? 


YOOI BEAR | #WINGED-WONDER 


HEY-HEY? 
‘THAT WAS A 
CLOSE 
SHAVE! 


YEAH! THAT 
FALLING BOULDER 
CURVED JUST IN 
THE NICK OF TIME: 


WHEN ROCKS 

/ CRY-OUT IT'S TIME 
FOR BEARS TO 
TURN-M// 


I’M SCRAMMIN! BEFORE A MOUNTAIN } 
YELLS AT ME NEXT! 


WAIT FOR ME, MY 
BIG FUZZY-WUZzY 
BUDDY! | 


I Just 
REMEMBERED 
THOSE MAGIC 
SUNGLASSES, 

YoGe! ast 


ER... WHY THE HUNT 
IN THE TRUNK, 
BOO BOO BOY? 


STUPID OF ME ‘TO FORGET! 
THESE GLASSES I CAN SEE THE 
wg = GOOD FAIRY BEAR 
WHO WATCHES 
— OVER ME} 


REMEMBER ? REMEMBER ? 
ERK! OF 
COURSE...THAT 
EXPLAINS 
EVERY THING! 


THAT'S HER 

SITTING ON _- 

THE BOULDER, 
WEEPING: .- 


Y ... AND YOU ALWAYS CALL IT 


SSNIFES< DM ALL THE TIME 

SAVING YOUR FUZZY HIDE... 

LIKE DIVERTING. THIS BOULDER 
FROM BEANING YOU... 


OUT OF MINO, 
FAIRY BEAR! HEH! DON'T TAKE 
IT SO TO HEART) : 


HUMPH ! 
INDEED! 


LUCK / YOU NEVER GIVE ME 
CREDIT, YOU—YOU INGRATE! 


V SOMETHING 


SHE'S SHAKING 
A FINGER IN 


YOGI'S FACE! 


WELL, SUPPOSE YOU JUST \ © 
SAVE YOURSELF AFTER THIS! “f 
GOOD-8B%.” 


' I THOUGHT GOOD FAIRY WINGS 
SHE UNHITCHED HER WINGS \ WERE WON TRANSFERABLE S 
AND LEFT THEM TO ME,B00 B00! 


OBVIOUSLY A FALSE NOTION! § 
\ I'M GONNA PUT THESE ON 


HEY- HEY-HEY! ALL I HAVE TO DO 1S 
THINK ABOUT FLY/iVG AND THE WINGS 
AUTOMATICALLY DO IT! 


YEAH, BUT YOU'D BETTER 
THINK AMEAD A LITTLE, 
MY BIG AIR-BORNE BUDDY! 


/ THAT CLIFF 
WASN'T THINKING | 
ABOUT MOVING 
OUT OF YOUR 
way} 


BUT ON THE OTHER 
HANO, YOU HOLLOWED 
ouT ANICE LITTLE 
ROOSTING PLACE 
FOR SOME NEEDY 

BIRDIE! 


E] 
OH, PIPE. DOWN! J 


plas 


YOU KEEP THE GLASSES SO 


HEH! THINK HOW I'LL EXCEL AT 
"I CAN SEE WHERE IM FLYING, BEGGING WITH THESE WINGS: 


————— 


ER...YOUILL 
HAVE TO 
DEMONSTRATE 


I AM SO WASTED AWAY FROM HUNGER 
THAT I CAN BE TOSSED ABOUT BY THE 


HEH! PRETTY CLEVER O 
YOG! TO USE THOSE INVISIBLE 
»FAIRY WINGS THIS WAY! 


THE WINGS DON'T MISS A SINGLE BEAT: 
NOW..THEY WORK PERFECTLY } 


OH ,YOU POOR 
EMACIATED 
CREATURE. 


GO FORAGE FOR YOUR 
FOOD IN THE FOREST! 


YOU DON'T HAVE - 
TO TALK AMS7Y,/ 


/ MOVE ALONG...YOU KNOW I DON'T 3 
ALLOW LOITERING AND BEGGING,. - 


| HMM, C'MON, BOO BOO! 
I HAVE A SMART IDEA IN 
MY HEAD : 
BONE. 


I'M GOING TO LEAD 
THE RANGER ON A 
WILD-GOOSE CHASE... 

JUST YOU WAIT . 
AND SEE! 


—@ 
M7 HI-HO AND Away-yv-y J 
SN = 60} = 

FS ~ \ i 

si Yoso!'S Like VW y 


A BIG Fuzzy 
BUTTERFLY! 


MoMmeENTS 
LATER... f 


GET DOWN} 
HALP! HALP! 


OH, NO! HOW DID 

YOGI EVER GET WAY 
UP ON TOP OF 
PINNACLE 


POINT? 


WELL, HE'S 
GOVERNMENT 
PROPERTY 
AND IT'S MY 
DUTY TO 
PROTECT 


IMaavs 


HALP! t CANT 


DON'T MOVE! I'LL SCALE THAT 
TREACHEROUS PEAK AND LOWER 
YOU INA SLING WITH ROPES! 


TEE- HEE; 
ITLL TAKE 
HIM AOURS 
AND AOURS 
TO CLIMB 
UP HERE: 


ZEeRK!< £ly/ FLY.’ IF LT 
_ THINK ITANY HARDER I'LL 
SPROUT FEATHERS 


NOW, WHILE THE RANGER'S 
SCALING THAT SIDE ZZL 
FLY DOWN 7AH/S SIDE AND 
_ ENGAGE IN FREE AND 
NRESTRICTED BEGGING: 


(SIGH!) I BROUGHT THIS 

JUMBO PICNIC BASKET ALONG 
TO FILL-UP WITH THE 
FRUITS OF OUR BEGGING.., 


POOR PRECIOUS ip 

PAL..HIS FAIRY \. “a BUT NOW I'LL HAVE TO USE IT TO’ 
WINGS ARE TRANSPORT MY PULVERIZED PAL 

MALFUNCTIONING /. BACK HOME! 


AGAIN 
a LIFE IS A MANY 
SPLINTERED THING 
ss. OOOOH! 


ANd AWK! HERE ARE "EASY- TO- WELL, ER... IT SAYS 
WHILE OPERATE” INSTRUCTIONS THE WINGS WON'T WORK 
B00 BOO PASTED ON THE WINGS! WHEN THE OPERATOR 
ADMIN-~ 4 . TELLS A F/B, y 
ISTERS — 

FIRST : f ARE YOU 


NSINUATING... 


I'M SO WASTED AWAY HALP! You 
FROM HUNGER... I CAN'T GET WEREN'T 
DOWN... TELLING 
y THE 
TRUTH, . 
WERE 


HOLD ON! 


CAN'T GET 
DOWN: 4 
ROYAL. 
RESCUE! 


oo L “+I CANNOT TELL A FIG,SIR! 
Y ee HEH! I'M JUST I AM FLYING WITH /W/WV/S/8LE 
lf AMAZING! NATURALLY FAIRY BEAR WINGS! 
HOW CAN YOU DO a ; 
THIS; YOG|? 


DON'T PULL THAT HEY, VOGI ... 
HE DION!T 
WITH A1E./ . 


I KNOW! I'M GOING TO 
RETURN THESE WINGS TO 
THE FAIRY BEARL IM THE 
TYPE WHO C47 W/V 
BWITH EMU 


MY REFRIGERATOR 
MOTOR BLEW LP! 
NoW ALL My ICE 
CREAM WILL MELT 
. AND BE WASTED! 


- GOSH, YOGI, 

WHY DION'T 

» I THINK 
OF THIS ? 


WHAT SEEMS TO & 
BE THE TROUBLE, MR, 
ICE-CREAM MAN? 


BOO BOO AND I 
WILL SOLVE YOUR DILEMMA,SIR} 
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BOTTOMLESS 


WAIT LONG ENOUGH 
AND Z’LL HEAR IT HIT! 
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HAY 


IT MUST HAVE 
A BOTTOM! 


WO 


WA 


